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My honest Mentor still continued, in a modest and yet striking
way, to warn me; and I in secret to take it ill of him. With re-
gard to his assertion, that women under every circumstance were
weak, I did not feel at all convinced; and here perhaps I was in
the right, and iny Mentor in the wrong; hut he spoke so earnestly,
that once I grew afraid he might be right, and said to him, with
much vivacity: " Since the danger is so great, and the human
heart so weak, I will pray to God that He may keep me."
This simple answer seemed to please him, for he praised my
purpose; but on my side, it was anything but seriously meant.
It was, in truth, but an empty word; for iny feelings towards the
Invisible were almost totally extinguished. The hurry and the
crowd I lived in, dissipated my attention, and carried nie along as
in a rapid stream.' These were the emptiest years of my life. All
day long, to speak of nothing, to have no solid thought; never to
do anything but revel: such was my employment. On my be-
loved books I never once bestowed a thought. The people I lived
among had not the slightest tinge of literature or science: they
were German courtiers; a class of men at that time altogether
destitute of culture.
Such society, it may be thought, must naturally have led me
to the brink of ruin. I lived away in mere corporeal cheerfulness;
I never took myself to task, I never prayed, I never thought about
sayself or God. Yet I look upon it as a providential guidance,
that none of these many handsome, rich and well-dressed men
could take my fancy. They were rakes, and did not conceal it;
this scared me back: they adorned their speech with double
meanings; this offended me, made me act with coldness towards
them. Many times their improprieties exceeded belief; and 1
1 did not restrain myself from being rude.
Besides, my ancient counsellor had once in confidence con-
trived to tell me, that, with the greater part of these lewd fellows,
health as well as virtue was in danger. I now shuddered at the
sight of them; I was afraid, if one of them in any way approached
too near me. • I would not touch their cups or glasses, even the
chairs they had been sitting on. Thus morally and physically I
remained apart from them: all the compliments they paid me I
haughtily accepted, as incense that was due.
Among the strangers then resident among us, was one young
man peculiarly distinguished, whom we used in sport to call
Narciss. He had gained a reputation in the diplomatic line"; arid

